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Summary: Title says it all! Slight HiccStrid! 


Watching HTTYD! 

Watching the movie: HTTYD 

"Pack up bud, we're leaving," Hiccup placed down the large basket he 
was carrying and sighed. He didn't want to leave but he didn't want 
to kill a dragon either, just as he looked up see where Toothless was 
a bright white light surrounded him, the rest of Berk and the 
dragons . 

All the villagers landed in a heap on top of each other apart from 
Hiccup and Astrid who were placed down gently near a large metal 
door. "SHOW YOURSELF IN THE NAME OF STOICK THE VAST, CHIEF OF THE 
HAIRY HOOLIGAN TRIBE!" The sound of someone giggling echoed through 
the hall. " Oh my gosh, my ribs!" a small girl with curly red hair 
brushed into and untidy ponytail appeared, hovering in mid air. She 
was wearing an of f-the-shoulder fluffy pink jumper, blue jeans with 
pink hearts on the pockets, white trainers and a necklace with the 
ying yang sign on it. "It's kinda hard to be intimidating when you've 
got half your village on top of you Stoick." Stoick glared at the 
young girl and she cleared her throat. "My name is Kittyklawsrox8 90 
but you guys can call me Kitty, I have gathered you here to watch a 
movie- a movie is basically just a whole lot of moving pictures on a 
big screen- called How To Train Your Dragon!" Hiccup paled, guessing 
what the movie was going to be about. Kitty smiled at Hiccup, mouthed 
'It's going to be ok' him and continued. "Everyone but Hiccup please 
place your weapons into that basket-everyone except Hiccup- and 
follow me please." 

Most vikings were confused as to why Hiccup got to keep his weapons 
but didn't question it. Kitty lead them into a room with dozens of 
purple velvet seats, stones slabs and a giant screen. "Seating plans! 
Hiccup and Astrid, take two of the front seats, Stoick, Gobber and 



the rest of the teens, the tow behind. Dragons sit on the stone 
slabs, everyone else may choose." Many vikings glared at the dragons 
as they passed and the dragons growled back at them. 


End 
f lie . 



